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The Underlying 
Instinct 


T DOESN’T matter whether advertising in- 


fluences you to buy a hat, a town lot ora 
baby carriage, it is good for you. 


As Judge Grosscup says: 


oer 


I'o own something; to be independent; to 
be a master; to have dominion all one’s 
own; this is a part of the heritage that 
came to us from our Anglo-Saxon an- 
cestry, as much a part as liberty of religious 
thought, liberty of press, liberty of public 
speech; for dominion over what is within 
the breast, and dominion over what is with- 
out, age essentially the same thmg. Both 
go back tothe same underlying instinct—the 
instinct of self-respect, of being somebody. 


This it was that brought our fathers across 
the Atlantic and laid the foundations of 
this republic in Virginia and Massachusetts. 
This it was that brought their children 
across the Alleghanies, and laid the founda- 
tions of republican empire in the Mississippi 
Valley. This it is that is taking our chil- 
dren across the Rocky Mountains and build- 
ing up the Pacific Coast.’ 


There is scarcely a plan you have for the future, 
regarding which advertising cannot help you. 


‘Look through the advertising pages of this and 
other great publications and see if this is not so. 
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Advertising Director Leslie-Judge Co 





(22S Fifth Avenue 


\ Our Marriage Conditions 
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Dandelion. Cowslip. Pussy Willow. 


Sweet William. Tiger Lily. Fox Glove. Horse Radish. 
IF FLOWERS LOOKED AS WE NAME THEM. 


The Truth at Last. Which Is True? His Reply. 


S THERE seens to have arisen Sweet sixteen—‘‘I believe that the She (for the ’steen-hundreth, more or 


some discussion as to where Moses reason Cupid is always shown as an in- less, time)—‘‘Oh, darling, do you really 
was when the light went out, it might fant is because there is no age in love.’’ and truly love me?’’ 
be well to inform inquirers that he was Sour bachelor—‘‘Humph! It’s be- 


in debt—rather heavily—to the elec- cause the poor little devil is so over- 
tric-light company. 


He (a trifle grimly)—‘‘ Now, look-a- 
here, Gladys! Do you want me to put 
worked he can’t grow!”’ up a cash bond?’’ 





ALL WEAPONS LOOK ALIKE TO HIM. 


Dan Cupid fences with rare skill, 
Although his weapon is the dart; 

And no maid yet has turned his will 
When he has aimed to pink her heart. 
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SURGES POLITICAL BILLBOARD 
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STUNG! 
By a Jersey mosquito. 
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THEY ARE BOTH ON. 
THE REAL THING. Which way will it go? 
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Good Nature. 


HE poet who wrote about the popu- 
larity of laughter and the unpopu- 
larity of tears rhymed about facts which 
could as well have been 
expressed in prose. 

The man or woman 
with a smile wins his or 
her way where equal 
ability with a frown 
stops short of success. 
Good nature is the open 
sesame everywhere, and 
ill nature everywhere 
repels. 

‘“‘He laugheth that 
winneth,’’ runs the 
proverb, and it might 
be reversed and still tell 
the truth. In all voca- 
tions save one or two 
in which melancholy is 
the trade mark, mirth has its place to 
season the weariness of toil. 

It is almost always safe to trust the 
person in whom joy abounds, and unsafe 
to rely upon him in whom the frown is 
habitual. It is the deceiver, as a rule, 





that is serious. No one ever heard of a 
smiling burglar or heard the laugh of a 


man who would dispose of a gold brick. 


Our Poor Rich. 

The poor we have always with us. 
They are rich. Deposits in the savings 
banks of New York, Pennsylvania, 
Massachusetts and Connecticut—-the 
banks of the thrifty poor—are larger in 
totals than deposits in the commercial 
banks of these States. New York City 
has the three tallest business buildings 






}, 

(Ty 
A 
eS | 








os 
ae 


Sia 


One was erected from 
the profits of the sale of sewing ma- 
chines, the largest number of which by 
far has been bought by the poor. An- 
other is the property of an insurance 
company which has waxed great and 
rich on weekly collections from people 
with scanty incomes. The third, tower- 
ing above the others and above all other 
edifices, is a monument to the purchas- 
ing power of the poor at cheap stores. 
Since the postal savings banks were 
opened, a great amount of money that 
had been hidden in old stockings, tea 
kettles, cupboards and behind clocks 
and elsewhere has been brought out and 
put into circulation. Undoubtedly much 
more remains behind, for there are un- 


in the world. 


educated foreigners still in the country 
who are not yet convinced of the safety 
of the postal banks. We can approxi- 
mate the fortunes of those who are rated 
as wealthy, but no census has ever 
brought into figures the aggregate for- 
tunes of the poor. The evidence tends 
to show that they are our richest class, 
because, while individual holdings may 
be small, the poor are hundreds of times 
as numerous as the comparatively few 
capitalists, and the total value of their 
property is likely to be greater. The 
poor are the rich, and their monuments 
abound. 


Brief Decisions. 


If the young really were wise they 
would miss most of the fun of their 
period. 


Whoever is happy, healthy and furn- 
ished with fair rations and a good bed 
ought to let millionaires corner trouble. 
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Hobbies. 


There are hobbies and hobbies. In 
other words, there are hobbies and there 
are obsessions that are called hobbies, 
and yet they are 
not hobbies. 

Your hobby- 
rider usually is a 
person witha 
fixed idea about 
something of lit- 
tle concern to any- 
body else and of 
less utility. It is 
true that predi- 
lections called 
hobbies contri- 
bute to science or 
to the biologist’s 
records of eccen- 
tric human na- 
ture. But the 
hobby-rider as he is popularly known is 
a person who spends time and wastes 
energy on some worthless idea. 

Concentration is one of the engines of 
human achievement. Great inventors 
in some minds were originally hobby- 
riders, but their work finally illustrated 


the difference between hobby-riding and - 


concentration for a purpose that shows 
tangible results. 

The hobby-rider most commonly is a 
theorist, and, if his theories were to 
work out, no one would be the better for 
the product. Men and women who do 
things may be called hobby-riders by 
those who do not discriminate as to 
ideas and their possibilities, but they 
differ from the theorists by doing some- 
thing of value. 
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DISSOLVING VIEWS. 


























































































































Make Good. 


HE WORLD is often humbugged by 
the guy who has the guile; 

The world is often buncoed—but ‘tis 
only for a while. 

With all who try to do things she is pa- 
tient, as she should; 

But, lordy! how she slams them when 
they don’t make good! 


The braggart and the boaster, they 
apparently get on. 

To-day the world is with them, but 
to-morrow they are gone! 

The justice of her processes they 
have not understood— 

She has no use for any man who 
won’t make good! 


The world is often put upon, the 
world is oft deceived, 

And many a flimsy fable for a 
while she has believed; 

But finally her common sense de- 
ception has withstood— 

No man can fool her always when 
he can’t make good! 


So, laddie, take a lesson now from 
one who knows the game. 

"Twill save you maybe money, and 
"twill save you surely shame. 

The world will treat you squarely 
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iT JUST BEATS ALL! 


Opening of the Bugville county tair 


Synonymous ? 


First wife—‘*What is your husband’s 
average income, Mrs. Smith?’’ 
Second wife—‘Oh, about midnight.”’ 


Not With Him. 


Mack—‘‘Has Skinly any conscience?”’ 


Jack—‘‘ It could easily prove an alibi.”’ 
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Advice with a String to It. 


Two young men, of short acquaint- 
ance, were talking together when 
George, the older of the two, became 
suddenly very confidential. 

‘‘I_ am much bothered,”’ he said. ‘‘] 
can marry a wealthy widow whom I 
don’t love or a poor girl that I do love 
intensely. What shall I do?’’ 














‘**Listen to your heart,’’ advised 
his companion, ‘‘and marry the one 
you love.’’ 

**You are right, my friend. I 
shall marry the girl.’’ 

‘“‘Then can you give me the 
widow’s address?”’ 


Promiscuous. 


Earnest Curate—-‘‘Which is 
your favorite text?’’ 

Coquette—‘‘I like that one about 
being all things to all men.’’ 


The Real Danger. 


Louise—‘‘What’s the matter? 
Are vou afraid to say ‘How do you 








if you treat her as you should, 
But don’t forget she’ll nail you 
if you don’t make good! 
—Denis A. McCarthy. 


FASHION’S ADVANTAGE. 


Customs inspector—‘ Pass on, Miss Darling. There's certainly 


nothing concealed about you.”’ 


do’ to Mrs. Talkem?”’ 
Julia—‘‘No; I’m afraid she’ll 
answer.’”’ 













6¢]— HOPE that you and your family 
would not object to considerable 
music,’’ said Professor De Flute, when 


he called to see if he could engage 
board for six weeks at the home of 
Uncle Joshua Dodd. ‘‘I am a musical 
composer and I would want to play a 
good deal on several instruments while 
working on some musical compositions 


I am to bring out in the autumn. If 
you are not fond of music I’’— 
‘‘Put her there, perfesser!’’ ex- 


claimed Uncle Josh, as he held out a 
hand worn large and rough by honest 
toil. ‘‘Fond of music! Well, perfesser, 
your lucky star rid high when it sent 
you here if you want to fall in witha 
fam’ly fond o’ music! Music! Us ob- 
ject to music! Why, perfesser, you 
? see that melodeon over in the corner. 
Well, if you like music, you want to 
hear my wife play ‘Old Dan Tucker’ 
r with one hand an’ ‘Yankee Doodle’ 
with the other, while she sings ‘The 
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HE NEVER 5S 


TUDIED 


One language the professor overlooked. 


He Didn't ‘‘Jine ‘em.” 


the accordium, an’ my boy Bill kin jerk 


She kin do it! 


‘““FOR GOODNESS’ SAKE!” 


Ninety an’ Nine’ at the same time! 
Then my darter Suze 


can outplay any one in these parts on 





iT. 





more music out of a fiddle than 
other two fellers in this neighborhood! 





any 


My son Buck kin put a juice-harp be- 
tween his teeth an’ play on it with one 
hand, while he rattles the bones with 
the other; an’ his sister Belle kin play 
on the gittar an’ the banjo, an’ her 
brother Ben, kin play ‘Moneymusk’ on 
the coronet until you can’t keep your 
feet still! 1 kin do a mighty good stunt 
on the harmonicky, an’ if you want to 
hear music you want to hear us all git 
goin’ on our diff’rent insterments an’ 
singin’ from Gospel Hymns Number 
Six! Glad to have you jine us for the 
sing we have ev’ry night from seven or 
eight o’clock to past midnight some 
nights!’’ —Z. D. 


In the Shade of a Lemonade Straw. 


Tinkle, tinkle, bit of ice! 
Jiminy, but you sound nice, 

As you clink and clink and fade 
In a glass of lemonade! 








pp fedadah Reqre. 


Muriel 


A MODERN APPLICATION. 


*“ Mrs. Smith-Brown actually seems more radiant over her daughter's wedding than the groom himself.’ 


Gladys—** Yes ; it is more blessed to give than to receive.’’ 








Our Marriage Conditions. 





“6 HOM God hath joined together, 
let no man put asunder,”’ an- 
nounced the minister of the Gospel, 
when the sacred ceremony had been per- 
formed making that twain one flesh. 

And no man did. It was the woman. 
She sued the man for a divorce and got 
it. The court 
that the man should not 
marry again. 

‘*Marriages are made in 
heaven,’’ said the man, so 
respectfully that the court 
could not fine him for con- 


decreed 


tempt. 

‘*Heaven is not in the 
jurisdiction of this 
court,’’ said the judge on 
the bench, with a judicial 
of the hand that 
dispensed justice alike to 


wave 
mendicant and million- 
aire. 

Whereupon the man 
went to heaven or some 
other beatific state where 
the laws of a sister state 
count for naught, and he 


took unto himself another 


wife. 





By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


**Whom God hath joined together, let 
no man put asunder,’’ 
officiating clergyman solemnly, as the 


other had done. 


announced the 


He sued the woman 
for a divorce and got it. The 
placed no interdiction upon his marrying 


But a man did. 
court 





THE WIFE’S DISCOVERY. 
** Well, if them ain’t William’s tracks !'’ 














again, and presently he was up for his 
third offense. But not before a clergy- 
man. This time he thought he would 
try a justice of the peace, to change his 
luck. 

‘You are one,”’ said the magistrate 
who performed the ceremony of unifica- 
tion in his habitually for- 
mal and legal manner. 

A humble constable in 
attendance bowed the le- 
gal unit out into the wide 
world of multiplication 
and division. 

“By heck!’’ he ex- 
claimed, rubbing his fur- 
rowed brow in confused 
**It’s too 
many for me! If that 
man and the other woman 


contemplation. 


was and the same 


man and another woman 


one, 


is one, which one is the 


real one and how many 
are the 


Say, Tom,’’ 


two women? 
he appealed 
to the gray cat snoozing 
in the sun, ‘‘is marriages 
made in heaven, or 
where?’’ 
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PLENTY OF STYLE ABOUT 


What He Had To Say. 


66 ELL, prisoner,’’ said the justice, 

**you have been found guilty by 
the jury and properly so on the evi- 
dence. The law says that you may be 
sentenced at hard labor for twenty years, 
but before passing sentence upon you I 
shall be glad to hear anything you may 
wish to say.’’ 

‘*I haven’t anythin’ to say, judge,’’ 
said the prisoner, ‘‘except that I hope 
your honor will remember that there is 
a growin’ feelin’ in favor of a single 
term o’ six years. You might also 








bear in mind that I’ve already served 
two terms and there’s a decided preju- 
dice among thinkin’ people against a 
third’’—— 

‘“‘Twenty-seven years!’’ roared the 
judge. 


Answered. 


Teacher (in lesson on Holland)— 
‘““‘Why, Willie, don’t you know what 
country the geography lesson is about? 
Think hard. Who were the people who 
made war on skates?’’ 

Willie—‘‘ De anti-saloon league.’ 








1. Promoter (at directors’ meeting) —‘‘ Gentlemen, with this bait we 
ought to land not less than five million suckers.’’ 





He'd Got Religion. 


’ 


‘‘Parson,’’ exclaimed Ephraim, ‘‘I’se 
got ’ligion—’ligion, I tell you!’’ 

‘‘That’s fine, brother! You are going 
to lay aside all sin?’’ 

‘*Yes, sah.”’ 

**You’re going to church?’’ 

‘*Yes, sah-ree.’”’ 

‘You are going to care for the 
widows?’’ 

**Ah, yes, sah.’’ 

‘You are going to pay your debts?’’ 

‘‘Sah? Dat ain’t ’ligion; dat’s busi- 
ness.’’ 








SUCKERS OR BASS. 


It ’s all owing to the company we keep the sort of fish we catch. 





2. Promoter (in camp)—‘‘ Sport, when I get baited up I ’ll spit on the 
hook for luck; then we ought to catch a five-pound bass for dinner.”’ 


THE SERENADER. 


When Clubs Were Trumps. 


E LOOKED like a gentleman gone 

to seed. Though patched and 

frayed as to clothing, he was immaculate 

both in dress and person. He sat upon 

the kitchen doorstep, shelling peas. 

His expression betokened reconciled de- 
spair. 

**Be so kind,’’ he said meekly but em- 
phatically, ‘‘as not to utter the word 
club to me, sir. The inducements that 
could tempt me to join any kind of asso- 
ciation whatever do not exist.”’ 

Before saying more, he glanced appre- 
hensively over his shoulder. Then 
he explained in a low tone, 

‘*To clubs are due all my misfor- 
tunes; and I endure sufficient, I as- 
sure you. WhenI was a young man 
—and that seemscenturies ago—this 
village passed through an epidemic 
of clubs. How or why the pestilence 
broke out, no one knows. But sud- 
denly every one was forming them, 
joining them, canvassing for them. 
There was the Farmers’ Club, the 
Housewives’ Club, the Card Club, 
the Glee Club and a score of others. 
Every organization had its ba!ze, 
and some of my neighbors proudly 
wore five or six. 

*‘At that time I was just young 
enough to know all about life,» 'I 
was certain that it offered no prize 


By BEECH HILTON. 


like personal liberty. Consequently I 
was a confirmed bachelor—and rather 
prone to boast of it, I fear. My associ- 
ates were all young men who proclaimed 
loudly that they scorned the female sex. 
Each had been most cruelly rejected by 
some false-hearted charmer, and when 
they organized the Bachelors’ Club the 
receipt of one rejection at least was made 
a qualification for membership. I was 
eager to join, but this excluded me. 

** *Isn’t there a way to get around the 
rule?’ I asked Lon Pendleton, president. 


PICKED UP ON THE WAY. 


Professor Snooks—‘‘ Aha! your absent-minded husband 
didn't forget to bring home his umbrella this time. 
-“* But, Henry, when you left home you did 
not have one.’’ 


His uwtfe 


See ?’’ 


‘**No,’ he replied. ‘We mustn’t begin 
that way. Don’t try to get around it— 
just qualify.’ 

‘**Propose to some one?’ 

** ‘Certainly.’ 

***Suppose I am accepted?’ 

***You needn't be afraid of that,’ he 
replied; then, noticing my look, lamely 
added, ‘Select some one who doesn’t like 
you, I mean.’ 

‘*That was easily done. Salina Briggs 
and I had been sworn enemies since we 
went barefoot to the district school. 

She was bigger than the teacher 
then, and I called her Jumbo. She 
retaliated by calling me Whiffet. 
The years that had added to her 
bulk and coarseness had left me 
undersized, but a gentleman and 
(hem!) a scholar.”’ 

He sent a quick, sensitive glance 
into my eyes, and I bowed gravely. 

‘*Whenever we chanced to pass 
on the street, she would make some 
audible remark about me, to raise 
the laughter of the congenial 
friends around her; and her vulgar 
laugh would rise above them all and 
follow me farthest. 

‘“*Loathing her as I did, nothing 
except my great desire to join the 
Bachelors’ Club could have made 

, me address her—let alone upon such 

















a subject. But in those days when I 
wanted a thing I ‘went it blind,’ as the 
saying is. Moreover, I was sure that 
Selina would consider my proposal a 
joke—perhaps the result of a wager— 
and this, I knew, would enrage her be- 
yond measure. ’’ 

He was silent so long, gazing miser- 
ably into space, that I was obliged to 
speak tohim. He looked up pathetically 
and whispered, 

“*She said yes.”’ 

‘*And you’’—I ventured. 

‘“‘IT am a gentleman,’”’ he returned; 
and I nodded. 

“‘If it isn’t—er’’—I began, after a 
long pause. 

‘‘Not at all,’’ he answered. ‘‘She 
was mad to join the Matrons’ Club, 
that’s all.’’ 

Before I could utter a word of sym- 
pathy, an untidy head appeared at the 
door and a coarse voice cried, 

‘‘John Hennery, be them peas done 
yit?”’ 

And as I passed through the gate I 
heard, in gentle and refined tones, 

‘No, Selina; they’ll be dood immegit.’’ 





OPAaran 
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“FAIRY TALES.” 


His Suggestion. 


‘“‘Is that young Spriggs taking any 


interest in the business? Has he made 


any suggestions ?’’ 


‘“‘Only that we give him a raise in 


salary.’ 





NOT THE AGENT. 


Big fellow—*‘ Please give me a little space !’’ 
Small man—‘‘ Don’t apply to me. Read 
that advertisement.’’ 
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Man Is Prone To Err. 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY. 
While strolling down the avenue 
I met my friend, the fair Miss Lou. 
Now Lou’s the sort I like to meet; 
She’s always tidy, trim and neat. 
No hair is ever out of place; 
No belt unpinned, no loose shoe-lace ; 
Nor could three dressing-maids, or four, 
Make Lou look neater than of yore. 
That’s why I was so shocked to-day. 
I gazed, I blushed and turned away. 
Poor girl, I thought, she’ll want to cry 
When she discovers that— Well, I, 
A man, can’t tell her what is wrong. 
I said, ‘‘good-day,’’ and moved along. 


Ere I had gone two blocks I met 

An old sweetheart of mine, Babette; 

And such, I swear, was my surprise, 

That I could scarce believe my eyes. 

I blushed again at that queer sight— 

Like Lou, Bab’s clothes were not on 
right! 

By then I thought that I had best 

Go home until the girls got dressed! 


I told my wife. She giggled so 

I reached for something hard to throw. 
‘*It is the fashion now,’’ she cried, 
‘“‘To wear the shirtwaist tails outside.’ 


One half the world can never find out 
how the other half lives. 
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A TERILLING EPISODE IN CAMP 
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The Wind-up. 


E READ the advertisements, 
Consulted railroad maps, 

And ate our hasty lunches 

With guide-books in our laps. 
We asked the price'of tickets 

By steamer or by rail, 
To half a hundred places 

Beyond the reach of mail. 


We argued on the merits 
Of cottage or hotel, 
And quarrelled over seaside 
And spa and mountain dell; 
And since we could not settle 
Just where we wisled to roam, 
The same as every summer 
Behold! we stayed at home. 


‘ 
—Minna Irving. 


A Good Salesman. 


‘Well, Jingle,”’ said the manager, 
*‘did you make the sale?’’ 

**Yes,”’ said the salesman. 
n’t get the darned old machine to run 
over half speed, but I arranged with one 
of the toWn constables to arrest us for 
exceeding’ the speed limit, and old 
Skeezicks fell for it right away.’’ 


In Boston. 


Talkative shopper—‘‘Don’t you find 
that having to wait on so many fussy, 
disagreeable people has at least one 
compensation — that of 
making you forget your 
other troubles?”’ 


**T eould- 


Cultured saleslady— 
“Oh, yes— it acts as a 
counter irritant.’’ 


More Touching. —~ 


Ethereal creature — ‘‘So 
you hate our sex. Your 
life has probably never been 
touched by a woman.”’ 

Practical one — ‘‘ Nope, 
ma’am; but my pocketbook 


was once. 


ao) n 
Yili 
ro Until my fame the world quite rids 


THINK I ‘il build a mighty ship 
And sail uncharted seas, 

And all who've gone before outstrip 
In great discoveries. 

And then I'll build some pyramids 
And other wond'rous things 





Of note of ancient kings. 
When these few marvels | ‘ve achieved 
And had a little rest, 


A Hungry Theorist. 


Mr. High—‘‘Who’s your friend over 
there, making such.a hole in the free 
Junch?’’ 

Mr. Bali—‘‘Oh, he’s the chap who 
writes the syndicate articles in the Sun- 
day papers on ‘‘how to make a million 
dollars in a year.’’ 


In 1932. 


Wife (proudly)—‘‘ What do you think 
of the way I handled the campaign in 
our ward?’’ 

Husband (tolerantly )}—‘‘Quite credit- 
ably, my dear—though, of course, it 
can't compare with the campaigns 
mother used to make.’’ 


On the Way. 

Teacher (in mythology)—‘‘Charles, 
will you give a description of the under- 
world. 

Charles—*‘! am not that far yet.’’ 















A POPULAR PROPOSITION. 
** Do you believe in a tax on bachelors ?’’ 


“* Yes, indeed ! 


Which one shall we attack first ?’’ 


And folks begin to feel relieved 
And pass the merry jest, 
I'll get at work again, | think, 
Inventions to devise, 
Until 1 put upon the blink 
All patent merchandise. 
I've got a few things yet to do, - 
But wonder I shall spread 
When | have thought an hour or two, 
And weed this onion bed.—J. A. Waldron . 


Her Proxy. 


‘“*Well, Auntie,’’ asked her young 
master, ‘‘do you really believe in the 
Bible?’’ 

‘Yes, sah, ebery word.’’ 

‘*Do you believe that the whale swal- 
lowed Jonah?’’ 

“Yes, sah; I believes it cause the 
Bible says so. I’m gwine tuh ask Jonah 
’bout dat jes as soon as I gets to heb- 
ben.”’ 

‘*But suppose Jonah isn’t there.’ 
‘*Den, honey, you ken ask him.” 


Far Different. 


Little Johnny—‘‘Pa, the dictionary 
says the words narrative and relation 
are synonymous. Is that right?’’ 

Father—‘‘In a sense only, my scn. 
Listening to a poor narrative is a far 
different matter from listening to a 
poor relation.’’ 


Same Trowole. 


‘‘What’s your greatest 
I s’pose it’s the 


First farmer 
trouble, neighbor? 
same as mine—lack o’ farm hands.”’ 

Second farmer—‘Yep. The country’s 
gettin’ too blamed full o’ politicians.’’ 


Her Family Too Perfect. 


Mother—‘‘You want another doll? 
Gracious! Why, my dear child, you al- 
ready have more than a 
dozen of all kinds, shapes, 
and colors!’’ 

Little Bessie—‘‘But I'd 
like a left-handed dolly, 
mammy, so I could correct 
her.’’ 


Probably. 


Teacher—‘Tommy, what 
would your mother say if 
you should cover her floor 
with peanut shells, as you 
have mine?’’ 

Tommy—‘‘Oh, shucks!”’ 








Amusing Stories about Well-known Persons 





The Opening. 
R. FENWICK, managing editor 
* of the Seattle Post-Intelligencer, 
is noted among newspaper men of the 
West for his wit and sarcasm. 
But for all that, certain Seattalians 








think that he rather rubbed it into a 
university graduate who walked into 
his office the other day, displayed a ‘‘cum 
laude’’ degree in journalism, or, as Fen- 
wick afterward called it, a ‘‘self laude’’ 
degree in egoism, and demanded, 

‘*Got an opening for me here?’’ 

‘“*‘You! Hm-m-m! Yes,’’ assented 
Fenwick cheerfully. ‘‘There’s an open- 
ing right behind you. Close it as you 
go out.’’ 


President Burton’s Gallery. 


President Marion Le Roy Burton, of 
Smith College, lives on the campus, next 
to the Hillyer Art Gallery. Freshmen 
are sent to this gallery to write up the 
pictures, and frequently mistake the 
president’s house for their destination. 
It is no uncommon thing, in the fall, for 
the family to find strange young women 
wandering around their living-rooms, 
looking at each picture. Theodora, the 
president’s ten-year-old daughter, was 
commenting on this fact. 

“It is really very funny,’’ she said, 
**because we have only one original in 
the whole house, and that is upstairs. I 
made that for mother.’’ 


A New Vehicle, b’ Gosh! 


Mr. Harry R. Charlton, general ad- 
vertising manager of the Grand Trunk 
Railway system, with offices in Mon- 
treal, proud of Quebec, and 
whenever he has a day or two off he 


is very 








runs up to that picturesque old town to 
‘frest up.” Recently he was piloting a 
party of friends about the ancient 
French city, among whom was the 
daughter of a well-known New York 
railroad magnate. Coming down from 
Montreal on the Megantic, he described 


to her the curious, old-fashioned vehicles 
of Quebec, known as ‘‘calashes,’’ and 
advised her not to leave the town with- 
out taking a ride in one. So Miss —— 
planned a little surprise for the party, 
and the following day, in Quebec, she 
approached the manager of their hotel 
and said sweetly, 

‘*‘Mr. ——, will you kindly arrange to 
have our party given a ride about the 
city this afternoon in b’goshes?’’ 


A Friend in Need. 


United States Senator Claude A. 
Swanson knows a lot about safety 
matches. Part of this he learned at 


school and the rest at home. One day 
his chemistry professor rounded up 
Swanson’s class and showed them how 
to mix chlorate of potash, bichromate of 
potash, red lead and sulphide of anti- 
mony to dip the sticks in. They mixed. 
Then they dipped in a few sticks apiece 
and put them into the retort to dry. 





Presently they had some more sulphide 
of antimony and some amorphous phos- 
phorous passed around and the professor 
explained how to spread it on a rag to 
make the scratching surface. 

Well, Swanson thought that a pretty 
cute trick. And when he went home at 
holidays he carried along a small vial of 
each of those ingredients. He wanted 
to show the folks back home how fine a 
thing education was. 

He made a half-dozen nice matches, 
and then offered to light something for 
anybody there. His uncle produced a 
cigar and Swanson proceeded to execute 
the remaining feat in his legerdemain. 

He never knew till he got back to 
school and looked up the formula that he 
had tangled his mix badly. Anyhow, he 
scratched and he scratched; he looked 
solemn; he frowned; he smelled them; 
he ground them under his heel—but he 
could not make those matches go off. 

His pretty cousins giggled. Hisuncle 
coughed. A college alumnus snickered 
and asked him why he didn’t light up. 
Swanson didn’t know himself. But 
after a while he got out of it. He 
turned to the college alumnus and whis- 
pered humbly, ‘‘If you gotta match, slip 
it to me!”’ 


The Alternatives of Art. 


Thornton Oakley, the Philadelphia 
illustrator, was telling recently some of 
the many memories which he properly 
cherishes of the days when he studied 
art, under the late Howard Pyle. 








‘‘T recall one morning Mr. Pyle came 
into the large room where the four of 
us pupils were at work and went the 
round of our canvases. His comments 
were invariably brief, sometimes almost 
cryptic, but never without a kernel of 
most informing truth. He stopped a 
long moment before my easel, and I 
couldn’t quite make out whether he was 
impressed or only amused at a very yel- 
low thing which I had got well into. 
Then he said, ‘Oakley, either you're a 
genius—or color blind!’ "’ 


As She Saw It. 


John A. Moroso, the writer, is a 
Southerner. The other day he was talk- 
ing to an unsophisticated old Southern 
lady, who was very curious about the 
workings of the literary world. 

‘*How are writers paid?’’ she asked. 

Moroso explained. Mostly, he said, 
they were paid so many cents a word. 

The old lady absorbed the informa- 
tion; then, after a minute, she re- 
marked, ‘‘Well, Johnny, if I were you 
I would write just as many words as I 
possibly could.’’ 


Secretary Knox's Sarcasm. 

Secretary of State Knox, it is said, 
while passing the collection plate one 
time in his youthful days displayed his 
characteristic quick wit. As he came 
to one man, distinguished for his wealth 


me 


and parsimony, he was waved gruffly 
aside. 

‘‘Nothing,’’ said the man, ‘‘I have 
nothing.’’ 

‘“‘Take something, then,’’ said the 
youthful Knox, ‘‘this collection is for 
the poor, you know.’’ 
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THE MOD GRAWOMAN 


Her Right To Vote. 


By WILLIAM A. McGARRY. 
o™= has toiled in the camps of a thou- 
sand wars since time and life began; 
She has washed the wounds and festered 
sores of every race of man. 
She has gone where no man dared to go, 
Where plague and pestilence laid low, 
And calmly she has fought the foe 
From which her brothers ran. 


She has guarded the men who rule her 
now from infancy to age; 
When doubt arose, she taught them how 
the right and wrong to gauge. 
She has worked for them through 
darkest night, 
Her counsel ever hopeful, bright. 
She has tried to make their burdens 
light, 
And small has been her wage. 


What joy the men of earth have had is 
due to her tenderness; 
She has fought unswervingly the bad, 
she has soothed with a soft caress. 
Now man-made laws of foul design 
Her sphere and efforts undermine. 
Is she to give no outward sign, 
And thus defeat confess? 


Is she to be but a household slave, a 
drudge and a parasite, 
Or strive, with a heart that is ever 
brave, as in bygone years, for right? 
Is she to show her strength at last, 
Hope hidden in the darkening past, 
And sweep the world with an angry 
blast, 
To end the rule of might? 


She has asked for the right a vote to 
east. Let no mere man decide 
That she is not qualified. His past is 
not all to his pride. 
She has, in every hall of fame, 
A place beside the greatest name 
Of man. Why is her righteous claim 
To vote with man denied? 


The new Progressive party’s platform 
in Michigan recognizes woman’s right to 
vote by inserting a plank therein. 


Why Not Maid of Arts? 


Smith College has graduated 365 
young women with the degree of bache- 
lor of arts. One of these days there 
will be a reform in the titles of degrees 
for which women as well as men com- 
pete, and certainly it would seem that 
distinctively women’s colleges should at 
once get busy in this matter. Why not 
**maid of arts?’’ 
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Gathedatitoqere 
THE ETERNAL FEMININE, 
** Have you any invisible hairpins ?’’ 
—_ 
** Let me see them, please ?’’ 


The Magic Note. 


I said, ‘‘ You are my love, my life, 
Now, dearest, won’t you be my wife?’’ 
She did not answer ‘‘No”’ nor ‘‘ Yes,’’ 
Just what was wrong | could not guess. 


But when I said that I believed 

In woman suffrage I perceived 

I’d struck the magic note, and bless 
Her little heart, she answered, ‘‘ Yes.”’ 








Conservative Action. 


The General Federation of Women’s 
Clubs has just been in session in San 
Francisco. The women’s clubs of the 
country are doing a great work along 
many lines that make for human happi- 
ness, as well as for the betterment of 
the conditions of the sex. 

That this federation is not yet ready 
to enter the arena for suffrage, however, 
is shown by the defeat of a resolution 
to indorse that movement. There are 
many friends of suffrage among the 
women’s clubs, but it seems that a ma- 
jority of those who compose those clubs 
are not yet ready to favor it as a gen- 
eral proposition. 

In time, no doubt, this federation will 
lend its influence as a body toward the 
inevitable enfranchisement of woman in 
this country. Some of the reforms 
which the federation will try to enforce 
will be embodied in bills for the better- 
ment of defective children; for the ap- 
pointment of experts by the State edu- 
cational boards to place sex hygiene in 
the curriculum of every normal school, 
and to have women police in all of the 
larger cities of the country. 

New York has a woman detective who 
has won her way to equality among the 
men in that department of government, 
and in view of this fact it would seem 
that there should be places for women 
in other branches of ‘‘the force.’’ Surely 
the world moves! 


Her Opinion. 
‘‘Our suffrage society discussed pro- 
posals last evening.’’ 
‘‘And what was your opinion?”’ 
‘‘Oh, I think they should be made by 


male.’”’ 





“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 























A woman’s personal satiséaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows 


everything about her is exquisitely clean. 
Naiad Dress Shields 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin ; are absolutely free from rubber, 
with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water 
for a few seconds only. ‘They are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25¢. 
Every pair guaranteed. 
A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips Drawing 


on heavy paper, 11 x 14 inches, sent for 10 cents. No advertising 


THE C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 
101 Franklin Street New York 
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The Remedy. 


‘*Wot your pore ’usband wants is rest. 
Wot’s needed is a sleepin’ draught.”’ 

‘*When should you give it ’im?’’ 

“Oh, don’t give it to ‘im! Take it 
yourself !’’—London Opinion. 

He Knew When.—-‘“‘The time will 
come,’’ thundered a suffragist orator, 
“‘when women will get a man’s wages!’’ 

**Yes,’’ sadly muttered a man on the 
rear seat; ‘‘next Saturday night!’’ 
Tit-Bits (London). 
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Can’t Fool Him! 


Hias (der wegen Sachbeschiivigung schon mehr- 
mals bestraft wurde, am Feuermelder lesend: 
icheibe einschlagen!'): “‘Na, Na! Os kriegts mi’ 
not d'ran!"’ 


_Hias (who has been punished several 
times for malicious mischief, reading on 
the fire-alarm box, ‘‘Break the glass!’’) 
—‘No, no! You can’t fool me!’’- 
Fliegend Blaetter (Munich ). 








*heobe, 


‘*Have you a light? 


Child Logic. 


‘‘T wish I had a new doll, mamma.”’ 

‘‘But your old doll,’’ her mother 
answered, ‘‘is as good as ever.’’ 

‘*So am I as good as ever,’’ the little 
girl retorted, ‘‘but the doctor brought 
you a new baby.’’—Tit-Bits (London). 


What It Would Cost. —Master—-‘‘Some- 
thing will have to be done about your 
behavior last term. I shall have to call 
and consult your father.’’ 

Smith—‘‘It’ll cost you six and eight- 
pence. My pa’s a solicitor.’’—London 
Opinion. 

















Skirting the Question. 


Mrs. Schmidt—‘‘I wonder if these 
hobble skirts will ever go out?’’ 

Mr. Schmidt—‘‘ Not with me!’’—The 
Sketch (London). 


“Habt ihr fewer? Bitte sehr!" 


FROM OTHER LANDS 





Thank you!’’ 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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The Fiatterer. 


Aly (selecting very gaudy tie)—‘‘I 
rather fancy this one—or do you think 
it kills the face?’’ 

Shopman—‘‘Not yours, sir! Your 
face has so much character, you’d be 
perfectly safe!’’—Punch (London). 





The Sick Calf. 


**Mit dem Kalb wird’s immer schlimn er, Jochem 
—was machen wir, bis der Tierarzt }ommt?’’—"Es 
san noch zwei von den Pulvern da, die der Doktor 
dem Peperl, wie er im vorigen Jahr d’ Masern 
g’habt, verschrieben hat—die kénnt’n wir ihm ja 
einstweilen geb’n!” 

‘“‘The calf is constantly growing 
worse, Jim. What shall we do until the 
veterinary comes?’’ 

‘‘We still have two of the powders 
the doctor gave to little Joe when he 
had the measles last year. We might 
give them to the animal while we wait.”’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 
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OU’LL want 
to own 
this picture. 


You can’t help 


it. 

It’s so stunning 
and the price is 
only 25c. 


So send the 25c 
and the LIVE 
WIRE, beauti- 
fully colored on 
enameled paper, 
is yours. 


Judge 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


Trade supplied by 
Close, Graham & Scully, N. Y. 
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times” because we /o0k 
back on youth. 


For this toast your 
glass should be filled 


with 


| Old Overholt 
| Rye 


**Same for 100 years’" 
Mellow as old re- 
collections — Fragrant 
as “the rose of yester- 
| day.” Distilled and bot- 
} tled in bond by 


= A. Overholt & Co. 

















ib } Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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BE AN ARTIST. MAKE MONEY DRAWING 
comic pictures. Let the worlu’s famous cartoonist, 
Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sug- 
gestions. Price, $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Mor. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if book re- 
turned within 10 days. Address: Zim Book, Room 
No. 1149, Brunswick Bldg., New York. 


This Swell Suit t FREE 


No Capital 
Men Deine in the es of Your Lite 
We have the most stupendous and gorgeous 
fit you ever saw, all ready to ship to you, propel without 
— the moment we t- your name an 
postal saying: everything free. % 

Free Outfits Cost Us $28,000 
It is utterly impossible for anyone who recieves this outfit 
to fail to take orders for our snappy, hand tailored de- 
to-measure suits, overcoats and pants. Experience unnec- 
essary. Our catchy, up-to-the-minute styles and money 
saving prices just wipoeat allcompetition. Orders pour 

Get Your Own Suit t Free. 
Dressed like a gentlema: poy} ee 
wear aaa out the very last obstacle. = 


Money 






























Symposiums at Sea Girt. 


teen are delightful summer days at 

Sea Girt. Forgetting all cares, 
forgetting even that he is Governor of 
New Jersey and that his headquarters 
ought to be at Trenton, Governor Wilson 
sits on the veranda of his residence, 
surrounded by the cabinet of ten mem- 
bers that he has selected to confer with 
him constantly on campaign matters 
and to burn incense before him. Swept 
by ocean breezes and in hearing of the 
lullaby of the sea, these wise 
every day thinkirg great 
thoughts and uttering small ores, so es 
not to startle each other nor to give oc- 
They create illu- 
sions for pleasure. Every day they 
Wilson President by 
largely increased majorities. They im- 
agine that they are to have all to say 
about that campaign, and that after- 
ward every one of the council of ten 
will have mighty influence with Wilscn. 
Midsummer days invite dreams, espe- 
cially on that veranda at Sea Girt, 
where it is most always afternoon. But 
others of Dr. Wilson’s political ilk have 
had summer visions of triumphs that 
were shattered on cold, gray election 
nights. This summer, too, will pass. 
There will come strenuous days—and 
nights, too—of storm and stress. And 
finally, in the drear, opening days of 
chill November, the beautiful dream of 
midsummer may fade away and leave 
no trace behind. 


eleven 


men are 


casion for jealousy. 


elect Governor 


Perverted Proverbs. 
Too many cooks spoil the cop. 
Tipping the janitor is the best policy. 


Those who live in 
shouldn’t fight on the roof. 


A little learning is the usual thing. 


sky-scrapers 


There is many a true word spoken in 
anger. 

The amiable wife is known by the 
servants she keeps. 

We never put off till to-morrow the 
things we shouldn’t do to-day. 

It’s a well-lighted lane that has no 
lovers. 


Divorce is a game that is not worth 
the scandal. 
The proof of tne cook is not in her 
recommendation. 
It’s a poor law that won’t work both 
ways. 
Dumbwaiters have ears. 
Alimony deferred maketh the divorcee 


sick. 
—J. 1. O'Connell. 


Try Murine Eye Remedy tor Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. [It will be appreciated. 
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My Ideal. 
By RUSSELL E. SMITH. 
E NEVER met in leafy lane, 
Nor mid the flowers rare; 
We never met mid yellow grain, 
Nor ‘neath the skies so fair. 


We never met in happy youth, 
Nor yet in life’s dim fall. 

In fact, to tell the simple truth, 
We did not meet at all! 


A Natutal Inference. 
Slouch—‘‘I see an American academy 
boy has won one of the great foot races 
at Stockholm.’”’ 
Grouch —“‘ Yes. 
our educational system. 


Another triumph for 


Family Runt. 
KANSAS MAN SAYS COFFEE MADEUHIM TH’™ 


*‘Coffee has been used in our family 
of eleven —father, mother, five sons and 
four daughters --for thirty years. I am 
the eldest of the bovs and have always 
been considered the runt of the family 
and a coffee toper. 

“I continued to drink it for years un- 
til | grew to be a man, and then I found 
I had stomach trouble, nervous head- 
aches, poor circulation, was unable to do 
a full day’s work, took medici» for this, 
that, and the other thing, without the 
least benefit. In fact. I only weighed 
116 when I was 28. 

“Ther I changed from coffee to 
Postum, being the first one in our fam- 
ily todo so. I noticed, as did the rest 
of the family, that I was surely gaining 
strength and flesh. Shortly after I was 
visiting my cousin, who said, ‘You look 
so much better—you’re getting fat.’ 

“‘At breakfast his wife passed me a 
cup of coffee, as she knew | was always 
such a coffee drinker, but I said, ‘No, 
thank you.’ 


***What!’ said my cousin. ‘You quit 


coffee? What do you drink?’ 
***Postum,’ I said, ‘or water, and I 
am well.’ They did not know what 


Postum was, but my cousin had stomach 
trouble and could not sleep at night 
from drinking coffee three times a day. 
He was glad to learn about Postum, but 
said he never knew coffee hurt anyone.”’ 
(Tea is just as injurious as coffee be- 
cause it contains caffeine, the same drug 
found in coffee. ) 

“After understanding my condition 
and how I got well he knew what to do 
for himself. He discovered that coffee 
was the cause of his trouble, as he never 
used tobacco or anything else of the 
kind. You should see the change in him 
now. We both believe that if persons 
who suffer from coffee drinking would 
stop and use Postum they could build 
back to health and happiness.’’ Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

“‘There’s a reason.’’ Read the little 
book, ‘‘The Road to Wellville,”’ in pack- 
ages. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 





Every-day Philosophy. 
A man doesn’t have to aim very high 
to hit the dollar mark. 


Cupid should be behind every wed- 
ding—but not too far behind. 


He who would have it said that he 
sings like a bird must sing better than 
birds. 

7 

The five senses—horse sense, common 
sense, uncommon sense, non-sense and 
just sense. 


Wise men repeat their own wisdom to 
please themselves and repractice it to 
please others. 


It’s such a grand thing to live to be 
the father of a father that the world 
calls him a grandfather. 


The unjust critic makes the molehills 
of badness look like mountains and the 
mountains of goodness like molehills. 


The man who wants something he 
hasn't the money to buy is poor—and so 
is the man who wants something he can- 


not buy with the money he has. 


It’s difficult for a man to be some of 
the time as good as he ought to be all of 
the time 
time as bad as he ought to be none of 
the time. 


if he wants to be all of the 


There was a time when an ordinary 
man with an ordinary message could 
make an extraordinary impression, but 
now it takes an extraordinary man with 
an extraordinary message to make even 
an ordinary impression. 


William J. Burtscher. 


An Extenuating Circumstance. 


The summer girl spooned with Teddy. 
The summer girl mooned with Eddy. 
The summer girl nooned with Neddy. 
The summer girl crooned with Freddy. 
Vainly protested her miserable steady. 
Said she, ‘‘Don’t be so hatefully heady! 
Teddy and Eddy and Neddy and Freddy 
are loons. 

collecting souvenir 


I’m only some 


spoons !’’ —Laura L. Kirkwood. 


Got It! 


‘‘She married him for his money.’ 
‘‘And is she happy?”’ 
‘Very; she’s able to live in luxury on 


’ 


the alimony.”’ 


Correct. 
Billy—‘‘ Pa, what is an ‘abridged dic- 
tionary’?’’ 
Pa—‘‘One that always has the word 
you want to look up omitted.’’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It 


Evans’ 
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| [= will safeguard your health, pro- 








|pany it keeps. 


‘You Can't Be 
Too Careful 


these days about what you drink. The prudent 


| back with all the benefits you sought. 
Best health insurance. 


Cc. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 





vacationist pins his faith to 


Ale 


mote your pleasure and bring you 


Nearest dealer or 











1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County, New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, 
where nature's charms are rarest, all the delights 
of modern civilization are added in the 1,000 
Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis pro- 
vides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fort—real home comfort—as does this palatial 
Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, 


or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


0. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 








Pears’ 


A soap is known by the com- 


‘In good society everywhere. 
The use of Pears’ Soap be- 





tokens refinement. 


Scented or not, as you prefer. 


Pears’ is found 








Advertising 


of Advertising— 
Everybody is talking about it, but 
Judge and Leslie’s Weekly are doing 
it. (See page 2.) 





will be appreciated. 








Hotel Puritan 
Ws the Distinctive Boston Mouse — 
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HEAVY LOAD ON 
A HOT DAY 


NO PLAYTIME 
FOR HER 


IN NEED OF 
FRESH AiR 


SUGGESTIONS 


A lawn sociable by 
your class, Sunday 
school or club. 

A card party at your 
summer hotel or 
camp. 

A subscription 
among your friends. 

A list of people to 
whom we may —_ 
either this a 
or others rh wg to 
it, without mention- 
ing your name. 





THE BATHING HOUR AT SEA BREEZE 


FROM STIFLING TENEMENT TO 
SEASHORE AND COUNTRY 


Do you know that the New Yorker living below 
Fourteenth Street has an average of only 18 square {cet 
of breathing space? Can you imagine anyone more in 
need of fresh air outings than these dwellers in sultry 
homes, hemmed in by scorching pavements ? 

Neither opportunity nor money is theirs with which 
to seek pure air. For them fresh breezes and outdoor 
freedom are made impossible by congestion. Every 
penny of their small earnings goes to satisfy pressing needs. 

Mothers, children and babies, broken w:th toil, ill- 
nurtured, or frail, appeal through us to you for a bit of 
sunshine and relief from care in the country, or at Sea 
Breeze, our seashore Home at Coney Island. 

Would you not enjoy your vacation more if you 
knew that you were enabling or helping 
A convalescent mother to regain lost health? 

A worn-out widow and her children to be care-free for a week 


or two? 
An aged and friendless woman to gain new life and cheer? 
A weary shop girl to enjoy a glorious week of freedom? 
An under-nourished baby to get fresh air and pure milk? 
An anemic school boy or girl to win a new start for the next 

year? 

Won't you help them? The trouble of sending a 

contribution is nothing compared to the joy that it will 
bring to some of these stifling homes. 


NEW YORK ASSOCIATION FOR IMPROVING 
THE CONDITION OF THE POOR 
R. FULTON CUTTING, Presiven? 


A HAPPY LITTLE 
MOTHER 


WHO SAID WE ARE 
AFRAID? 


HOW THE WAVES TICKLE 
MY FEET 








The Champagne 
of Bottled Beer 


Send contributions to 


ROBERT SHAW MINTURN 


Treasurer 


Room 207 
105 East 22nd Street 
New York City 





Motor Chat. 


IN THE DEPARTMENT STORE. 
*“*Do you keep light summer motor 
coats here?’’ she asked of the floor- 
walker. 
‘Yes, madam,’’ said the floorwalker 
politely. ‘‘ You will find our gasolingerie 
on the third floor.’’ 


REGISTERED. 

‘*What’s all this?’’ asked the hotel 
clerk after Dubbleigh had registered, 
**Mr. and Mrs. Horace Dubbleigh, two 
children, chauffeur and N. Y. 3897608? 
What’s the N. Y. et cetera stand for?’’ 

**Oh, I thought I’d register my car,”’ 
said Dubbleigh. 


” 


‘‘That’s its license 
number. 
A NEW METHOD. 

“You mean to tell me that you add 
insult to injury by fining people ten dol- 
lars for getting mired in your rotten old 
roads?’’ demanded Winkletop, as the 
constable called for payment. 

‘‘We sure do!’’ said the constable. 
‘*The chances air ye’ll never come this 
way ag’in, and we gotta get what we 
kin out o’ ye when ye do come.’”’ 


WAGGLES WAXES FACETIOUS. 

‘*Your car smells mightily of gaso- 

"’ said Slithers. 

**I keep it that 

way to keep the moths out of my fur.” 
‘“‘Your fur?’ demanded  Slithers. 

‘*What fur?’’ 


‘*Show-fur,’ 


line, Waggles, 
**Yes,’’ said Waggles. 


’ said Waggles. 


CHOLLY AND HIS CAR. 
**Now, see here, you!’’ said the police- 
man at the track, as Cholly’s car came 
to a standstill. 
croachin’ 


‘We can’t have no en- 
on the line. You’ve gotta 
back your car at least ten feet.’’ 

“‘Oh, but I cawn’t, officer!’’ pleaded 
Cholly. ‘‘It makes me terribly ill to 
ride backward.’’ 


THE POINT OF VIEW. 
‘*Aren’t these roads awful?’’ cried 
Ethel, as a j.lt caused her to land 

squarely in Hickenlooper’s lap. 
**Oh, I don’t know!”’’ said Hicken- 


looper. ‘‘I rather like this.”’ 


BEER # 


BREWED BY MILLER AT MILWAUKEE = L 


In answering advertisermments please mention JUDGE. It will be znopreciated. 
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Little Conversations. 


EXCELSIOR. 

“Hullo, Binks!’’ said Dobbleigh. 
“‘How’s business?’’ 

‘Looking up,’’ said Binks. 

‘Really? Glad to hear somebody say 
so,’’ said Dobbleigh ruefully. 

“Yes,’’ said Binks. ‘‘I’m trying to 
see where it has gone to.”’ 


THE CAUTIOUS PATIENT. 
Physician (holding Peters’s wrist)— 
“H’m! Your pulse is one hundred and 
twenty-five’’—- 
Peters (in his delirium)—‘‘Stop right 
there, doctor! I can’t afford another 


cent.’’ 


DEFINITIONS. 

“Pa,’’ said little Willie, ‘‘what isa 
pessimist ?”’ 

“A pessimist, my son,’’ said Mr. 
Knowitall, ‘‘is a man who, because he 
cannot make both ends meet, thinks that 
the whole world is going to the dickens.’’ 

“And what’s an optimist, pa?’’ que- 
ried the lad. 

“Why, he’s the chap,’’ said Mr. Know- 
itall, ‘‘who thinks that, because he has 
acomfortable income, everything in life 
is for the best.’’ 


A GOOD SUGGESTION. 


“Are you going to give those suffra- 
gette martyrs any kind of a testimonial 
when they are released from jail?’’ 
asked Mr. Henpeck. 

“Indeed we are!’’ said Mrs. Henpeck. 
“We haven’t decided yet whether it is 
totake the form of a big banquet ora 
reception. ’’ 

“Why not make it a coming-out 
party?’’ suggested Mr. Henpeck. 


JUDGMENT SUSPENDED. 

“How did that race between the zebra 
and the giraffe come out?’’ asked Little 
Jinks. 

“It hasn’t been decided yet,’’ said 
Jorkins. ‘‘The giraffe’s head came in 
two feet ahead of the zebra’s, but his 
tail was three feet behind.’’ 


REPULSED. 

“Geerusalem!’’ cried the tramp, as he 
joined his partner in the road. ‘‘That 
Woman in that farmhouse had the worst 
temper I’ve come across in an experi- 
ence of ten years!’’ 

“What’s the matter? Did she slam 
the door in your face?’’ asked his com- 
panion. 

“Worse than that!’’ returned Weary. 
“She slammed a handful of soft soap in 
my face.’’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It 
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Wehl-Henius Institute of F ermentology, Chicago, writes: 


‘We have tested beers repeatedly, placing the bottles into direct 
sunlight, and testing the same after one, two, three and five minutes 
exposure; found that the beer with three and five minutes exposure | 
became undrinkable on account of the peculiar odor developed. The | 
detrimental effect of light upon beer can be successfully counteracted 
by the employment of brown or dark colored glass bottles.” 


Schlitz uses the Brown Bottle to protect its purity from the 
brewery to your glass. 


* 
Order a case from your 
dealer today. See that 
crown or cork is branded 
| “Schlitz.” 


The Beer = 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


Growing! Growing! || 


Judge | Advertising 
Circulation guaranteed over 110,000 copies of A d vert 1 s 1 ng 



































50c a line 
- atc See talk Number 30 
. "| $1.00 ADDER on page 2 of this issue. 
: A . 4 Adds accurately, quickly and is very simple to 
| TS af i ge New > . -_ wat rf 
| SSa8 | Geese ira reson “setts | 
, : i a as - presented. rl elt iota yo tau WG fine 
Bee Ree) esi vsding machine made tor the price. Sond en We 
— your order today, prompt delivery made 














| J. H. BASSETT & CO., Dept. 24A, 5921 Indiana Ave., Chicago, Ml. 











will be appreciated. 
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s A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 














COMMONWEALTH HOTEL 


INC. 


Opposite State House Boston, Mass 





an mm; 
r 


35 es te fii iL? 








Offers rooms with hot and cold water for $1. 
per day and up, which includes free use of 
shower baths. 

Nothing to equal this in New England 
Rooms with private baths for $1.50 per day 
and up; suites of two rooms and bath for 
$4.00 per day and up. Dining Room and 
Cafe First-Ciass. European Plan. 

Absolutely Fireproof 
Stone floors; nothing wood but the doors. 
Equipped with its own sanitary vacuum 
cleaning plant. 
Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
Send for Booklet 











to date.” 


STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager 
Press ‘Cutting “Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’ which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices... Henry Romeike, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 








‘an - 

The New Hotel Baldwin 
BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 

| Opens June 20th 


Accommodates 400 American Plan 


Redecorated, &efurnished and Modernized Throuchont. 
Fresh and Sea Water in all Baths. High-class orchestra 
and dancing every evening. Tennis Court and Billiards. 


HOTEL IS DIRECTLY ON THE BEACH 


High, Wide Porches, 1,000 feet long, give unobstructed 
view of both ocean and bay and is most attractively located 
at Beach Haven, the ideal Seashore Resort, situated on a 
slender island on the Jersey coast, separated from the main- 
lant, a distance of six miles, by the waters of beautiful Lit- 
tie Eew Harbor Bay. Fishing, Sailing, Boating and Bathing 
un qualed. | 

Direct railroad communication via the Central R. R. of 
N J. and Penna RK. R., 23-4 hours from New York. | 

| 
| 





Write for Information and Dlustrated Booklet 


ESTATE OF CHARLES T. PARRY, Owner 
W. MERCER BABB, Manager 


| TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you know 
how —test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cockiail 
_ you make you will notice a smooth- 
| ness and mellowness in the Club 
' Cocktail that your own lacks. 


Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


S. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 




















Here’s the easiest, quickest money you ever 

heard of. Just send name and address—we 

: will ship—express prepaid—Swellest Big Outfit 
WN of Samples and Color Plates, showing over 100 
conrect and latest s ape XE in Men’s Made-to-Measure 
Clothing; also special offer of a free suit to you. We 
back you Sent ,»no Money or experience necessary. 


t Talloring On 


Appeals —- man. 
grpece fon Coats, 340 SO up; 
Pants, $2.50 up. fF — os work 


guaranteed or money back. Special 
confidential inside wholesale prices 
and guarantee you can undersell all 
others. You coin a ee our 
. ou in big pa 
— ae all ris ~ 4 — 
ive you exclusive 
° ral attract- 
ive - 2 + bar none! 

Your one best agnee. Keep 
Gosveme and write us today. 


ILORING ‘CO. 
Bi : 
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THe sone FREED 




















of Judge 


Have a complete file of the cleverest humor- 
ous weekly published. It will be enjoyed by 
everyone at all times. Richly bound in 
maroon—half morocco. Holds fifty- 
two issues. Price $1.50, postpaid. 


_|h| JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 




















Stories with Smiles. 


Meeting Emergencies.—Senator Dixon 
was condemning a piece of political de- 
ception. 

**The thing was as flagrant,’’ he said, 
‘as the railway case. 

‘Two men, one of them very short, 
were passing through a station toward 
the train gates, when the bigger one 
was heard to say, 

***T’ve took a half ticket fur ye, 
George. Yer so little ye’ll pass, all 
right.’ 

‘** *But,’ protested George, ‘how about 
my beard?’ And he twiddled his chin 
beard nervously. 

***Oh,’ rejoined the other, ‘tell ’em 
it’s a mole.’ ’’—Minneapolis Journal, 


A New Version.—‘‘Talking about dry 
towns, have you ever been in Leaven- 
worth, Kan.?’’ asked the commercial 
traveler in the smoking car. ‘‘No? 
Well, that’s a dry town for you, all 
right.’’ 

‘*They can’t sel liquor at all there?” 
asked one of the men. 

‘Only if you have been bitten by a 
snake,”’ said the traveler. ‘‘They have 
only one snake in the town, and when I 
got to it the other day, after standing in 
a line for nearly half the cay it was too 
tired to bite.’’—-Milwaukee Wisconsin, 


One on a Chicago Tocter.— A Chicago 
physician motored to Coluntus, where 
he spent several days with friencs on 
the East Side. While eccvrtewn one 
day he left his touring car starding in 
front of a hotel, and when le ceme out 
he saw the negro doorman standing back 
of the machine, laughing. 

‘“‘What’s the giggle?’’ queried the 
doctor. 

**Nothing, boss,’’ answered the negro. 
‘But you’re a physician, aren’t you?”’ 

a 

*“*I thought so when I saw the red 
cross on the front of your machine; but 
if I owned that car, I'd take that sign 
off the back.”’ 

The doctor went around to the rear 
and looked at the license tag. It read: 
**35,000 Ill.’’—Columbus Dispatch. 





To Make Them Smart. 
**You believe in mustard plasters, doc- 
tor?’’ 

M.D.—‘‘Rather! I always order them 
for patients who call me out in the mid- 
dle of the night when there’s nothing 
the matter with ’em.’’—The Scalpel. 


The Right Qualifications.— Willis—‘'l 
suppose you think that baby of yours 
will become President some day?’’ 

Gillis—‘‘Maybe not President, but he 
will be tn the race after the nomination, 
all right. He keeps the whole place in 
an uproar, uses indescribable language, 
and can go without sleep for a week.’ 
—Brooklyn Life. 


Shallow.—-Drug-store beauty isn’t 
even skin deep.—Chicago Record-Her- 
ald. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Sample 
by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co, 
Baltimore, Md. 


In answering advertisements please mention JIJDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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With Improvements. 


We’re crazy to get back to nature, 
Provided ‘tis furnished, mowed, 
screened, 
Garaged, steam heated, well lighted, 
Upholstered and vacuum cleaned! 
—Chicago Daily News. 


Gone Off.—‘‘Is Jones still the big gun 
at your establishment?”’ 

“Not since the boss fired him.’’—Bal- 
timore American. 


Very Much Like a Man.—Silicus—‘‘A 
woman never knows what she wants.”’ 

Cynicus—‘‘Oh, yes, she does; but not 
till she realizes she can’t get it.’’— 


Philadelphia Record. 


Qne Lender’s Theory.—‘‘Have you 
ever loaned Brown any money ?’’ 

“T don’t know.”’ 

“Don’t know? How is that?’’ 

“I transferred some to him, but I’m 
not sure yet whether he considers it a 
loan or a present.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Subtle Admonition.—‘‘Why do you al- 
ways ask that regular customer if the 
razor hurts him?’’ asked one barber. 

“Just as a gentle reminder,’’ replied 
the other, ‘‘that if he forgets the tip 
it’s liable to hurt him next time.’’— 
Washington Star. . 


The Doctor’s Jest.—‘‘A woman came 
into the hospital the other day and she 
was so cross-eyed that the tears ran 
down her back.’’ 

“You couldn’t do anything for her, 
could you?’’ 

“Yes: we treated her for bacteria.’ 
—New York American. 


’ 


Not Reciprocated.—‘‘How many chil- 
dren have you?’’ 

“Three—two grown-up daughters and 
ason in college.’’ 

“How proud you must be of them!’’ 

“Iam; but, somehow or other, I 
don’t seem to be able to act so that they 
can bring themselves to feel proud of 
me,”"—Detroit Free Press. 


Reciprocity. —‘‘ Who is that woman 
sitting on your side porch?”’ 

“Hush! She’s my next-door neigh- 
bor,’’ 

“What is she doing there?’’ 

“Why, she’s interested in a serial 
story ina magazine I let her take, and 
now she’s waiting for me to bring home 
the next number.’ 

“Rather cheeky, isn’t it?”’ 

“No, no! I’ve got her lawn-mower.’ 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A Limerick. 
Said the crab: 
“'Tisnot beauty or birth that is needed 
© conquer the earth. 
To win in life’s fight, 
First be sure you are right, 
n go sidewise for all you are worth.”’ 
—Oliver Herford in The Century. 


Passing the Mustard. 
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Budweiser 
The World’s Favorite Bottled Beer 


What made it so?— 


QUALITY and PURITY 





173,184,600 Bottles sold in 1911. 





Bottled only at the Home Plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


St. Louis, Mo. 





Read a live up-to- 


Are You An Elk? the-minute journal 


filled with all the latest news and gossip of Elkdor, 
$1.50 per year. 


| Mercantile Building 


Every new subscriber receives a bank free. 





National Elk’s Horn 


NORMAN M. VAUGHAN, Editor 
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Pr WweIT Ee 
a f VALLEY GEMS from FRANCE 
RY SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid ani 


fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
fancy guaranteed 256 years. All mounted in 1:K 
=“ solid di d tings. Willsend you any style 
ring. pin or stud for examination—all charges pre 





paid—no money 
Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
VALLEY GEM CO, 773 Saks Bldg., Indianapolis. ind 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 't 





ST. LOUIS, MO. | 








Judge’s Library 


August issue now 
ready 


10c--At All News-stands—10¢ 
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